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1629-40 that come now and then to play by me, Remember, I tell you, I am of no long life." He was always oppressed by the thought that his time on earth would be too short for the work he had to do. But he consoled himself with the reflection that " he lives more that virtuously and generously spends one month, than some other that may chance to dream out some years and bury himself alive all the while."1

There was no doubt felt in England of the success of Wentworth's work, for evey post and every traveller out of Ireland told the tale of it. He had few illusions about how his old parliamentary comrades would now look on him. " I am not ignorant," he wrote to Laud in 16fJ4, " that my stirring herein will be strangely reported and censured on that side, and how I shall be able to sustain myself against your Prynnes, Pirns and Bens, with the rest of that generation of odd names and natures,, the Lord knows." By his former colleagues he was regarded with mingled admiration, hatred and fear, but principally fear. They felt towards him as an extreme Marxist might feel towards an enlightened,, humane and successful capitalist. He was making autocracy efficient and therefore respectable, breaking cheerfully all their pet laws to the profit of the lieges, and thereby buttressing that very fabric which they sought to demolish.

The other dominant figure was William Laud, first known to Oliver as archdeacon of Huntingdon, and since then in succession bishop of St David's, of Bath and Wells, and of London, and now archbishop of Canterbury and the occupant of high civil posts which it was not wise for a churchman to hold. The character of Laud has waited long for a fair assessment, for till tho other day Macaulay's coarse abuse was apparently the verdict of history. But this little man,2 with his horseshoe brows

1  Strafford should bo studied in his letters.   Tlio grout collation in Knowlor'n The Earl of Stafford's Letters and Defipalclwt* (1735)) with Sir (toorgo RudciliiTc'H memoir.   Lady Burghclere(^mj(fo?-d!^vols., 1931) has printed many nw <mw from the archives of Lord Fitzwilliarn and Lord Montyu.   Dr Hugh O'Qmdy'w Strafford and Ireland (1923) is an admirable study of tho Irish administration.

2  It is curious how many notable royalists were small mon: Falkland, Hales, Chillingworth and Sidney Godolphin were all tiny; as wore also Charles and Henrietta Maria.